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OCEAN LIFE
IN THE OLD SAILING
SHIP DAYS

From Forecastle to Quarter-deck

By
CAaPTAIN JOHN D. WHIDDEN

The sea! the sea! the open sea,
The blue, the fresh, the ever free!
‘Without a mark, without a bound,
It runneth the earth’s wide regions’ round;
It plays with the clouds; it mocks the skies;
Or like a cradled creature lies.
The Sea— BRYAN W. PROOTER.

With 29 Illustrations from Photographs
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TO
CAPTAIN JOSEPH W. CLAPP OF NANTUCKET

Dear OLp Boy:— Although nearly fourscore years
have silvered your head, you yet retain your mirth and
sense of humor, as evidenced by your frequent letters,
which have been to me a source of inspiration. To you,
then, in memory of the many pleasant days passed in
genial companionship in old Montevideo, S. A., upwards of
forty years ago, this work is affectionately dedicated by

THE AUTHOR.

BosTon, 1908,
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PREFACE ix

ment, trusting the work will meet with favor from the

public, and be accorded a hearty welcome in memory of

the bygone days of the old sailing ships, I remain,
Heartily yours,

JoEN D. WHIDDEN.
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THE PASSAGE TO LIVERPOOL 31

made down channel, and passing Tusker Light, old
Kinsale and Cape Clear, we were soon again on the broad
Atlantic, bound south for the region of the trade winds
and a warm climate.



























40 OCEAN LIFE

they knew was on the alert. In these days their pirating
is about over, the men-of-war of the Dutch and English
governments having about exterminated them, showing
no mercy.



CHAPTER V
1846

BOAT TOWNS ON CANTON RIVER. — LOADING TEAS. —
HOMEWARD BOUND

TrROUGH Gaspar, past Singapore, we continued through
the China Sea, and in due course came to anchor in the
Canton River off ‘ Bambootown,” Whampoa, a boat
town on the river some ten or twelve miles below Canton.
These boat towns are curious. Here people are born,
live, and die, without hardly ever being on shore, living
mostly on rice and fish caught from the river. They
attend on the shipping, doing the washing for the officers
and crews.

Coming to an anchor, our sails were smoothly furled,
and the ship moored for a long stay.

The following morning a boat was got ready with a
crew of picked men, and Captain King left for the city
of Canton, returning in two days and bringing a gentleman
with him.

The “ Ariel,” being in ballast with no cargo to dis-
charge, was soon ready to receive her cargo of teas, to
be sent down from Canton in lighters, or cargo boats,
and in a week or ten days the first boats came alongside,
and were speedily unloaded, others taking their places
until our lading was completed. The tea-chests, com-
posed of whole chests, halves and quarters, neat and

41




































BOAT TOWNS ON CANTON RIVER 51

the shoals, rounded the Highland Light, and after a
little brush in the bay arrived safely in Boston. Taking
the train to Marblehead, I met on my arrival with a
warm welcome from my sister and the family, but learned
with sorrow of my grandmother’s death.

My old schoolmates gave me quite an ovation, regard-
ing me as one to be envied, having made a voyage to
Europe and China, being absent over a year.





















































































































88 OCEAN LIFE

Shipping on the barque  Zingari,” of Salem, Mass.,
Captain Eaton, we dropped down the bay, and crossed
the bar, bidding adieu to the Golden Gate, for a few
months, as we then supposed, I little dreaming it would
be ten or twelve years before I again passed its portals,
and then as captain of a fine ship.

Discharging our pilot, we shaped our course south.







































































































































ON THE GRAND BANKS 123

ay was going to be a long one, and I
ay of months at Key West, so I applied

the crew having received theirs, and
Captain Chase, the second mate taking
ook passage on the barque  Wheeler ”’
senger.


























































































CALCUTTA. — JUGGERNAUT 133

roads. By daylight it was raining and blowing hard,
but procuring a towboat, we picked up our anchor,
and inside of two hours made fast alongside of Battery
Wharf,






















































CAPTAIN MEACOM’S IDEAS 149

Becoming an owner of a small portion, an eighth, six-
teenth, or even a thirty-second ownership in a craft, may
insure a captaincy, but this I did not have, and so had
to depend upon my record as first officer.





























































































178 OCEAN LIFE

below San Francisco, where she went to pieces March
9, 1876.

Her fourth voyage, from Philadelphia to San Fran-
cisco, was made in 108 days. She was considered a smart
and handsome ship.

It was on her seventh voyage — New York to Balti-
more, in ballast, from Baltimore to Marseilles, from there
to Trapani, from thence to New Orleans — that she
made one of the two American ships, the other being
the “ J. P. Whitney,” that were lying here at Trapani.









CHAPTER XVII

1859 - 1860

IN SITILY. — RETTAN VOTAGE TV
RZMENDGTS ROLLS AND AN ANIMATED
OMELETTEZ. — A FZDOINS PARTY ON SHIPBOARD

THE ship’s 521 was made ready for the cargo of salt
purchssed thryugh tzZe szeney of Senor Luigi. who also
acted in the espacl ¥ of salt agent {or Captain Chipman.
I went on Hoari the * Isasc Jeanes ™ and made the
acquaintance of ‘.'.'.e captain and his estimable wife, a
most charming laiv. gulet and reserved. ve: hrizht and
vivacious with her idends. bubbling over with good
humor and a f£rne conversationalist. Captain Chipman
was a gentleman of rare shility. and one whom I was more
than pleased later o number among my friends.

In a few days there came another arrival, the ship
¢ Edward Hymen.” Captain Neal. belonging to the same
owners as the © J. P. Whitney.” Mrs. Neal. the captain’s
wife, being with him. a pleasant little party was made up
for sightseeing. Together we visited the churches,
monasteries. nunneries, and all places of interest in the
city. Taking delightful drives into the country. we
inspected the vinevards. now laden with great. rich
clusters of delicious grapes. of which we could pick and
eat, all as free as air.

One of these excursions was to the ancient ruins of

179


























































































































































































THROUGH FORMOEA STRAITS 231

8 social call. and when. af-er passing 3 very pleasant hour,
be mvited me = spenc e uzas witda aim. [ accepted,
and he gave me 1is watercm. "aLng 1 scar= mom for
himself.

Retiring aZous asie7en c'scei. aod pulling off my
boats, I disrnted anc Tirmes n. seepizg scundly umtil
morning, when [ acse anc groeesiing v dress, found
nothing lef: of &7 =ccrs “us ke mies and straps. All
outside of these msem=ierl a siere <f “r. Wz tissie paper
perforated with %nny 2cies O asczgz Captain Small
about it, he expisizner skaz ie mears v Zave told me to
put everytbing =ei:dizg =7 “aeta. 2 tke Lasket at the
head of the ted. “uz ze Znrzan 2! The enclonaches had
eaten them In tke ziz"3 azd ‘e eaprain’zs forgetfulness
cost me 2 zew pac <f “ents. However, he was good
enough to loan =e 2 zair o gt o

The “ Giding 3rar's  aargn swncamsied largely of cases
of boots ard atces. 2030 ~arvisges. Tie damage to these
goods was. I zde=swind. .pwards of a boindred thousand
dollars. As <Ze szses wers Zolawerd o 0% of bher bold and on
to the doek. ~wxis of pengie gatered to Lok at the
destrurtinG. wh. e <2 prees srreeri with the st extrava-
gADt DON3EnIe Tegarilny re pest. ok paper stating that
on taking it tZe larze guza desticsrd for Mare Island
Navy Yard, 2 wzs fazd 122t tie enckraches had
increased the *vyms frm 2 Za v, thres qguarters of an
inch in diameter. Tre darage wax bad enough, and how
it was settled | rever coww,

Earthquakes were ! [rerjient ooeirmenee during our
stay, some wsevere »lisue tanng experienced, bLut no
great amount of damage war duns outside of giving the
residents s scare.

Previous t ruy arrival home from Manils, 1 had been
very much troubled with rheumatism, which had increased

































































































































262 OCEAN LIFE

desired. There was no noise, or profanity, but a firm,
steady ocourse of discipline, that invariably commanded

respect. Meanwhile, we were rapidly approaching the
equator.


























































































BAHIA.—OUR LADY OF BOM FIM 281

get married, the second officer, Mr. Lovett, remained by
the barque, taking his place. The cook and steward also
reshipped for the next voyage, when we were again
ready for sea.


































































CHITTAGONG AND AKYAB 299

All being in readiness, we awaited Mr. Locke, the pilot,
and about six A. M. we saw his boat coming off. As soon
as he came on deck, before he had time to tell us, I was
sure by his appearance that he was the bearer of bad
news.

Our hostess, Mrs. Whiting, had been taken with cholera
the past night, had died before twelve o’clock, and was
already buried. It was a terrible shock, and I was only
too thankful we were outward bound.

Getting under way with a light breeze, we passed out
to sea, and discharging our pilot, with a message of
sympathy for Mr. Whiting, the * Keystone ”’ was pointed
down the bay.





































































